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Mother's Work.
Dear patient woman o'er your children bending
To leave a good-night kiss on rosy lips,

Or list the simple prayers to God ascending
Kre slumber veil them in its soft eclipse,

I wonder, do you dream that seraphs love you,
And sometimes smooth the pathway for your

feet;
That oft their silvery pinion float above you,
When lite is tangled and its cross-roads meet?

So wan and tired, the whole long day so busy,
To laugh or weep, at times you hardly know,

So many trifles make the poor brain, dizzy,
So many errands call you to and fro.

Small garments stitching, weaving fairy stories,
And binding wounds, and bearing little cares,

Your hours pass, unheeded all the glories
Of that great world beyond the nursery

stairs.

Ono schoolmate's pen has written words of

beauty,
Iler poems sing themselves into the henrt;

Another's brush has magic; you have duty;
No time to spare for poetry or art.

But only time for training little Angers,
Ami tcnclling J'OUUUUI spin is iv w uur;

You know not with wliat tumino woman

lingers,
"With art ulone to till her, watching you.

And vet, I think von'd rather keen the babies,
Albeit their heads grow heavy 011 your arm.

Than have the poet's fair, enchanted inay-besj
The artist's visions, rich with dazzling charm

Sweet are the troubles of the happy hours,
For even in weariness your soul is blest,

And rich contentment all your being dowers
That yours is not a hushed and empty nest.

..Margaret E. Sangrtcr.

TYRAWLEY.

A large party is assembled to celebrate
the feast of St. Partridge at Ravclstoke
Hall, an old country house about two
miles distant from the northwest corner

of Devon. The various branches ofEnglishsociety are very fairly represented by
its component parts. There are two
peers, three mcmbePs of the lower house,
some guardsmen, some undergraduates,
a clergyman, and a lieutenant in the
navy. Hut our hero is not a repvesentativeman; yet he belongs to a class which,
called into existence by the accumulated
wealth of the nineteenth century, is ever

on the increase.
Frederick Tyrawlcy has fought in

more than one state of South America,
and has wandered for more than two
years from isle to isle of the Pacific. A
mysterious reputation hovers round him.
He is supposed to have done many things,
but no one is very clear what they are;
and it is not likely that much informationon the point will bo obtained from
him, for he seldom talks much, and
never speaks of himself. Ilis present
mission appears to be to kin partridges,
play cricket, and dress himself.
Such as he is, however, he is an object

of interest to the feminine portion of the
party at Ravelstoke Hall; for he is rich
and handsome, as well as mysterious, and
cannot he more than two-and-thirty.
There are blondes and brunettes, and

prettv, brown-haired, brown-eyed girls,
who hover between the two orders, and
combine the most dangerous characteristicsof both, who can wear both blue
and pink, and who look prettier in tits
one color than they do in the other; hut
who always command your suffrage in
favor of that they are wearing when you
look at them.
And there is Constance Baywton, with

gray eyes and black hair. And the nicest
critic of feminine appearance might be
defied to state what sue hatl worn, half
an hour after; for no one can ever look

'» i. i.AM
at anytiung except uei mer.

Yet Constance is three-and-twenty, and
still unmarried.. Alas, what cowards
men are. The fact is that Constance is
very clever; hut as Mrs. Mellish (the
widow) says, 'not clever enough to
hide it.'
In Mr. Tyrawley she affected to disbelieve.She stated as her opinion to her

friends, that she didn't believe lie ever
had done or ever would do anything
worth doing; but that he plumed Himself
on a cheap reputation, which, as all were
ignorant of its foundation, no one could
possibly impugn.

TIipvm is reason to believe that in this
instance Miss Constance was not as conscientiousas usual, but that she really
entertained a higher opinion of the gentlemanthan she chose to confess, lie
certainly was not afraid of her, and had
even dared to contradict her favorite
theory of the general worthlessness of
English gentlemen of the nineteenth
century.
The day lingered on, after the usual

fashion of wet days in September in full
country-houses. ^

There was a little
dancing after dinner: but all retired
early in hopes of a finer day on the morrow.
Tyrawlcy had some letters to write,

so that it was past two before lie thought
of going to bed. He always slept with
his window open,-and as he threw up
the sash, a fierce gust of wind blew out
his candles, and blew down the lookingglass.

4 Pleasant, by Jove!' he soliloquized.
41 wonder whether it's smashed.unluckyto break a looking-glass.I'm
hanged if ^ know where the matches are:
never mind; I can find my way to bed
in the dark. What a night!'as a flash
of lightning illuminated the room lor a

moment, and lie bent out of the window.
' The wind must be about nor-nor-west.
Cheerful for anything coming up to Bristolfrom the southward. I wonder what
a storm is like on this coast. I have a

{jreat mind to go and see. I shall never
>e able to get that hall door open withoutwaking them up! what a nuisance!
'Stay, capital idea! I'll go by the
window.'
Before starting on this expedition, he

changed the remainder of liis evening
dress (for he had been writing in his
dressing-grown) for a flannel shirt and
trousers, whilst a short pea-jacket and
glazed hat completed his array. His
room was on the first floor, and he had intendedto drop from the window-sill; but
the branch oi an elm came so near that
he found it unnecessary; as, springing to
it, he was on the ground, like a cat, in
an instant. He soon found Ins way
across the country,4 like a bird,' to the
edge of the cliff. The sea for miles
seemed one sheet of foam.
But a flash of lightning discovered a

group of figures about a quarter of a
mile distant; and he distinguished
shouts in the intervals of the storm.
He was soon among*t them, and he

found that all eyes were turned on a

vessel wli^h nail struck on a rock with-

in two hundred yards of the cliff. It
w.-is evident that she would go to pieces
under their very eyes,

4 Is there no way of opening communi|cation with her?1 he asked of an old
coastguard man.

4 Why, ye see, sir, we have sent to
Bilford tor ManbyV rockets, but she
must break up before they come.'

4 How far is it to Bilford?1
4 Better than seven mile, your honor.1
4If we could get a rope to them, we

might save the crew.1
'Every one of them, your honor; uui

! it ain't possible.'
'I think a man might swim out.'
'The lirst wave would dash him to

pieces against the clifl'.'
' What depth of water below?'
'The clifi'goes down like a wall, forty

fathom, at least.'
'The deeper the better. What dis:tanee to the water?'
'Good fifty feet.'
' Well. I have dived off the main yard

j of the Chesapeake. Now listen-to me.

Have you got some light, strong rope."
'As much as you like.'
'Well, take a double eoil round my

j chest, and do you take care to pay it out

| fast enough as I draw upon it,'
" You won't draw much after the first

plunge; it will be the same thing as

suicide, every bit.'
* Well, we shall see. There's no time

to lose; lend me a knife.'
And in an instant he whipped off his

hat, boots and pea-jacket; then with the
knife he cut oft its sleeves and passed
the rope through them, that it might
chafe him less.
The eyes of the old boatman bright!ened. There was evidently a method in

his madness. 'You area very good
swimmer, I suppose, sir?'

' I have dived through the surf at
Nukuheva a few times.'

41 never knew a white man that eould
do that.'
Tyrawley smiled. 'But whatever you

do,* he said, 'mind and let me liavcplenlty of rope. Now out of the way, my
friends, and let me have a clean start.'
He walked slowly to the edge of the.

cliff, looked over to see how much the
rock shelved outward; then returned.
looked to see that there was plenty of
rope for him to carry out, then took a

short run, and leaped as if from the
spring-hoard of a plunging-bath, lie
touched the water full live-imd-twenty
feet from the edge of the Hut*. Down
into its dark depth lie went, like aplumi
met. but soon to rise again. As lie
reached the surface he saw the crest of
a miirhtv wave a few yards in front of
him.the wave that he has been told
was to dash him lifeless against the
flirt*. But now his old experience of the
Pacific stands him in good stead. For
two moments lie draws breath, then, ere
it reaches him he dives below its center.
The water (hushes against the cliffs, hut
the swimmer rises far beyond it. A
faint cheer rises from the shore as they
feel him draw upon the rope. The
waves follow in succession, and lie dives
again and again, rising like an otter to
take breath, making very steadily onward,though more below the water than
above it.
We must now turn to the ship. The

waves have made a clean breach over
her bows. The crew are crowded
upon the stern. They hold on to the
bulwarks and await the end. for no boat
can live in such a sea. Suddenly she is
hailed from the water. "Ship, ahoy!"
shouts a loud, clear voice, which makes
itself heard above the storm. " Throw
me a roue or a buoy!1' The life-buoy
was still hanging in its accustomed
place by the mainmast. The captain
almost mechanically takes it down, and
with well-directed aim throws it within
a yard or two of the swimmer. In a
moment it is under his arms, and in half
a minute he is on board.
"Come on board, sir?" he says to the

captain, nulling one of his wet curls professionally.The captain appeared to be
regarding him as a visitor from the
lower world; so, turning to the crew, he
lifted up the rope he had brought from
the shore. Then for the lirst time the
object.of his mission Hashed upon their
minds, and a desperate cheer broke forth
from all hands, instantly re-echoed from
the shore. Then a strong cable is attachedto the small rope and drawn on
board: then a second, and the communicationis complete. But no time is to be
lost, for the stern shows signs of break-
in£ up, anil there is a lady passenger.
While the captain is planning a sort of
chair in which she might he moved,
Tyrawlev lifts her upon his left arm,
steadies himself with the right by the
upper rope, and walks along the lower
jis if he liad been a dancer. lie is the
tirst on shore, for no sailor would leave
till the lady was safe. But they soon
follow, and in five minutes the ship is
clear: five minutes more and no trace of
her is left.

llavelstoke Ilall has been arous d bythe news of the wreck, and Mr. llavelistoke has just arrived with blankets.
Him Tyrawley avoids; and, thinking he
can be of no further use, lie betakes him!selfacross the country once more, and
by the aid of t ho friendly elm regains his
cliamDcr wunoui onservauon.
The ladywhom Tvrawley had deposjited in :i cottage, with a strong recomIniendation that she should go to sleep

immediately, was soon carried oft* in
triumph by Mr. Kavelstoke to the Ilall,
and welcomed by Lady Grace at halfIpast three in the morning. There were
very few of the guests who slept undis;turned that night. The unusual noise
in the house aroused everybody, and
many excursions were matte in untiniished costume to endeavor to ascertain
what was going on.
Breakfast that morning was a desultorymeal. People finished and talked

about the wreck, rind began again. It
seemed quite impossible to obtain anythinglike an accurate account of what
had taken place. At last the captain apiTtonrod. and although almost over-

whelmed i>v the multiplicity of questions,nevertheless, between the intervalsof broiled ham and coffee, he managedto elucidate matters a little.
Then came the question: 'Who is it

who swam to the vessel?' Tyrawlcy
had only been at Kavelstokc a few days,
and was a stranger in the neighborhood.
None of the servants had reached the
coast till it was all over, so there had
been no one to recognize him.

'I scarcely saw him,1 said the captain,
'but he was a dark, tallish man, with a

great deal of beard.1
Was he a gentleman?' asked Miss

Constance Baynton, who had been takinga deep interest jn the whole affair.
Well, d'ye see,'miss, I can't exactly

say, for he hadn't much on; hut if he
Si t 1__ 1 1.1 A. Till

isn t, ne a maae n guoo one.uiai i u go
bail for. lie's the coolest hand lever
saw Stay! now I think of it, I shouldn't
wonder if he was a naval niair. for he
pulled his forelock, half-laughing like,
and said " Come on board, sir," to me,

] when we pulled him up.'

At this moment.half-past ten a. St..
Mr. Tyrawley walked into the breakfast
room.

' Xow here's a gentleman, captain, Mr.
Tyrawley, who has been all over the
world, and met with some strange advcn1tures. I'll be bound he never saw any1thins to equal the affair hist nigftt.'

' You'd a nourish thing of it, captain?'
inquired Tyrawley, speaking very slowly.Ilis manner and appearance quite
disarmed any suspicion the captain might
have had of liis identity.

Five minutes more, sir, and Davy
Jones' iocker would have held us all.
Begging your pardon, miss,' apologizing
to Constance.
The captain had already repeated the

story a reasonable number of times, and
was anxious to nnisn ins nreaKia-si oo

Miss Constance gave it all for the benefit
of Mr. Tyrawlcy, dressed in her own
glowing periods.
Tyrawlcy made no observation upon

her recital, but took a third egg.
'Well, Mr. Tyrawlcy,! said she at

last, what do you think of the man who
swam out to the wreck?'

' Why, I think. Miss Baynton.I
tliinl^ said he hesitating, 'that he
must have got very wet. And I sincerelyhope lie won't catch cold..'
There was a general laugh at this, in

which the captain joined; but it is to be
feared that Miss Constance stamped her
pretty little foot under the table.
Tyrawlcy turned, and began to talk to

Miss Mclhsli, who was sitting on his
right.
As he was speaking, the door on his

left opened, and Lady Grace Ravelstoke
entered with the lady passenger. The
lady heard him speak.and there are
some voices which a woman never forgets.andthe dangerous journey over
the rope had not passed in silence.
She laid her hand upon his arm, and

said, ' Uii, sir, now can i tnanK your
Tyrawley rose, as in duty bound, sayin";,4 Do not speak of it. I did not know,

when I came off, that I was to have the
pleasure of assisting you.'
But the astonishment of the captain

was beautiful to behold.
4 Why, you don't mean to say,.Well,

T never;.dash my wig,.well I'm.Here,shake hands, sir, will you?' And he
stretched across the table a brawny
hand, not much smaller than a shoulder
of mutton.
The grip with which Tyrawley met

his seemed to do more to convincchim of his identity than the lady's
recognition of their preserver.
The day was as wet as the preceding.

Half an hour after breakfast, Mr. Tyrawleylounged into the back drawingjroom. There sat Miss Constance Baynton,and, by the singular coincidence
which favors lovers or historians, she sat
alone.
Now Constance had decided that she

would compliment Mr. Tyrawley on his
gallant conduct.
She had, in fact, arranged a neat,

quiet, cold, formal, appropriate farm of
words, in which she would givj her

* A J 1 J
views expression jvnu now uo juu
think she delivered them? She got up,
said, ' Oh, Mr. Tyrawley!' and hurst into
tears.

If a woman's pride is a shield to thee,
oh man, as well as to her, against the
arrows of love, remember that if ever
she throws it away.after slic has compelledyou to acknowledge its value.you
are both left utterly defenceless.
Frederick Tyrawley capitulated at

once. They are to be married this
month. And if Mr. Tyrawley docs not,
at some future time, achieve a reputationwhich no mystery can cloud, it will
not be Mrs. Tyrawley's fault.

An Fniriire's Fate.

Mr. Rogerson, the son of a gentleman
of large fortune in England, after receivingan excellent education, was sent
abroad to make the grand tour. In this
journey young Rogerson attended to
nothing but the various modes of cookeryand the methods of eating and drinkingluxuriously. Iieforc his return his
father died, when he entered into the possessionof a very large fortune. He was
now able to look over his notes of epicurismand to discover where the most exquisitedishes and best cooks were to be
procured. lie had no servants but men
cooks. Footman, butler, housekeeper,
coachman and grooms were all cooks.
Among those more professionally so
were one from Florence, another from
Sienna, and another from Viterbo, who
\troc nmnlnvntl fnr tlin cnnrn'ol nnvnnco nf

dressing one particular dish only.the" iloccc picantc11 of Florence. lie had
also a German cook for dressing the liversof turkeys, and the rest were all
French. Mr. Rogerson had a messenger
constantly traveling between Brittany
and London to bring him the eggs of a
certain sort of plover near St. Malo, and
a single dinner, consisting of two dishes
only, sometimes cost him upward of lifty
guineas. lie eounted the minutes betweenhis meals, and was wholly absorbedin devising means to indulge his
appetite. In the course of nine years lie
found his table dreadfully abridged bythe ruin of his fortune, and he was verg-
ing f:ist to poverty. When he had spent
a fortune of !?730,000 and was totally
ruined, a friend gave him a guinea to
keep him from starving; but a short
time after lie was found dressing an
ortolon for himself. A few days later he
died by his own hands.

Words of Wisdom,
P.hpprfnlnpsa in ttip ftnnnrlilpr nf pm,.!*,,.

. e>*. i"vjment.
Wisdom prepares for the worst, but follyleaves the worst for the day when it comes.

Harmony and good will toward men
must be the basis of every political establishment.
In order to dispose our hearts in devotion,the active life is to be preferred to the

contemplative.
The happiness of the tender heart is increasedby what it can take away from the

wretchedness of others.
Great vices are the proper objects of on

detestation.smaller faults of our pity; but
affection appears to be the only true source
of the ridiculous.
No man has come to true greatness who

has not felt in some degree that his life belongsto his race, and that what God gives
him He give3 him for mankind.
The very heart and root of sin is an in;dependent and selfish spirit. "We erect th

idol self, and not only wish others to worshipit, but we worship it ourselves.
Universal love is a clove without fingers

which fits all hands alike, and none closely;
bat true affection is like a glove with fin'gers, which fits one hand only, and fits close
to that one.

Eighteen hundred girls under twenty
years of age were married in New York
city last year.

SOMETHING ABOUT PIGS. t
i

A Fiirmer'H Hitch Opinion of their Intellt- ]
gence, Courage and Cleanliness; f

I breed pigs on it large scale, and T c

boldly afiirin from my experience that 1
the pig is more intelligent than any j
other beast, more courageous, cleaner i
and possessed of more delicate organ- j
ization. #

r
I once bought thirty-six young pigs, i

and put them in a pen. For the first few i
days they behaved themselves admira- j
bly. Being a novice in the business »

of handling pigs, I thought tins quietude
was the result of their "being well fed. \
What they were really doing was re- f
fleeting on their confine ment, Find devis- i

ing a way to get out ol* their pen. At 1
any rate, they got out I searched for e

the missing thirty-six, and found them f
in my garden, eating ldttucC and early i
peas. But with the help of all the men 1
on the ranch I could not drive them i
back into the pen; they seemed to have s

forgotten where and how they got out. j
Around the pen they ran, but not one (
offered to get in. My men were yielding .«
to exhaustion, and I was nearly wild t
with rage. Declaring that those pig; i
should go into their pen the same way <

thoyjeame out, I went to the house anil '

loosened a huge half-blood Newfound- c
land dog that had an inborn dislike for 1
hogs. 44 Put those pigs in their pen, and i

don't you dare to bite one or them." (

Fred, the dog, looked first at me and t
then at the pigs, and making a quick i
jump at one small specimen, took him t
down. Standing over the prostrate pig,
the dog growled savagely, and every now 1
ourl tlion bp ornve liiiiv a severe shaking, i

When, by my command, the pig was re- c
leased it van to a corner of the pen, Kap- j
ed to the third board, turned slightly on <

its side, and scrambled through. The r

others followed as fast as possible. They j
would have scampered around that pen c
for a week, and not one would have re- j
vealed the place, if the sudden and over- r

whelming fright resulting from being t
held in thejaws of a hundred-pound dog c

had not made this one betray the secret. 1
Afterward the thirty-six pigs would \

tunnel under the fence and invade my c

garden, but when the dog was called, t

with wild grunts of alarm, they rush°d f
into their quarters. Soon itlbecame nec- I
essary only to stand on the hill and yell, 1:
"Fred, Fred! Figs, pigs!" to make 1,
every hog within hearing run for that t
hole in the pen. Once, aud only once, 1:
the big dog went over the fence to punisha small pig that had been uncommonlyexasperating. The knowledge

flmen oKc/xiO-in/l liv him InQf-Pfl
lUru «U1U tliviu m/oui >/v«» i/j ...... ,

the rest ofhis life. He was willing to I,[
rest his forepaws op the fence, to look '

over, and bark at the occupants of the "

pen, but when ure;od to go over he sulked, 8

and said, by his looks, " I tried that v

once, and believe me, it was not well."
I had a big crop oi corn and oats, and j

prices were very low. Not being in immediateneed of money, L determined to 1
breed pigs enough to cat my crop.. In J
the course of my shooting prairie chick- t
ens, I one day strayed on horseback some 11

forty miles from home, and coming v

across a large pigpen £>und in it'n-lot of 1
pure razor-back sow's. I thought I s

would like to be the owner of these o

razor-hacks, so I returned with a couple r

of teams and bought twenty-two of 1
them.long of snout, long of leg, roach- f
hacked, long tailed, heavy in the e

shoulders, high in the withers, light :ind <i

low in the ham. Not to enlarge on the v

troubles and vexations th<5se pigs caused t
me before I got home, I will simply say c

that I lost all standing in my cmucii j
from what was overheard on that jour- i
ney. But I got the pigs home. l
iMy wife liad raised some eighty tur- i:

keys, and countless chickens ranged a
around my stacks, sheds and barns. \Vc j
used to select and point out with the c
index linger the gobblers we would eat t
when cold weather came. We enjoyed j,
many turkeys that way, and it was well j
we ate them in anticipation, for we did <]
not t:iste them any oth?r way. The 0
razor-backs were turned into a large
yard, centring about an acre, and the
process ofTmilding up meat on their
open bonework began. The still hunt
of the sows also began.turkeys and 1
chickens the game they staiked. Though j j
I was on the point of losing my mind, as j,
I looked on I could not help admiring s
the skill displayed. A wagon load ofl.
corn WOUJU DC sniuaiu uji nit- ^luumi ill

tlic pen, and the sows would slowly rise
up on their haunches. Sitting in all
conceivable attitudes they would yawn,
opening their long jaws much as an alligatordoes his when he sees a young per-

'

son indiscreetly coming to play in the
river. Then, getting on their feet, they
would slowly feed up and down the pen.
A turkey would hop over the fence and i

begin to pick corn, and may be, in his
exceeding comfort, spread his tail and 0

give voice to a cheerful gobble or two.
.A long, lean, wirv sow would look at
111111, HIT nriglll iJiilllv I JVS ivuug
with the pleasure of anticipation. She
would slowly feed toward the turkey,
niiId grunts issuing from her the while.
She would not hurt a turkey.not she!
Slowly and cautiously sh< would draw s
near to the bird, and nearer yet, until
she was within three or four feet of him.
Suddenly a long, active body would be
launched through the air; a snapping of
great jaws, a sudden jumping of the forefeet011 the body of the gobbler, a firm
grip of the jaws on leg, wing or breast:
a quick, powerful, upward jerk, and the
gobbler that erst strutted in my yard 1

was being converted into pork.
I once saw a sow miss a turkey, and

the fowl took to wing. The sow gathered
herself for a run, and, jiyupin^ high in
the air, snapped at the llying bird. The
flying turkey would be horrified to see |
every sow he passed over rise up in the 11
air toward miii aim viuiny »nap mi ,(<»»»?> ,

at his dangling logs. Tho gobbler who j
had made an escape of this kind would i
spend hours in standing around, medita- t
ting on the hard times it would be for 1

turkeys if razor-backed sows had wings, t
The upshot of this stalking of my fowls :
was that I lost all I had, and to-day there
is not a fowl on the place. :
Once I had a couple of sows, each of 1

which raised mc nine pigs, I let the lit- :

tie ones run out (it was a grasshopper i

year, and they could hurt nothing.) Kan-
sas was considerably pesteied witii wolves i

that year, and my neighbors predict- <
«>(! flint T would losn mvnhrs. I met t.liem :

all over the neighboring country, but at <
sundown they wore generally at home. 1
used to think they were lucky, until one <

day,, wljile shooting prairie chickens, I ;

saw a woITdancing around in the grass :

in a very peculiar-manner. I watched I
him from a distance, but could not com- <

prebend his behavior. Sol walked towardhim, and, by taking advantage of""
a ravine, was able to get within forty
yards of the beast. Lying down behind
a bunch of blue-joint grass, I looked on.

The coyote had found my eighteen pigs.
then some four months old, and wanted
one for dinner. The pigs, objecting, had
formed a circle, with their heads out, and

vere bravely grunting defiance. The
volf -was running around them, snapping
lis jaws and doing all in his power to
l ighten a faint-hearted pig out of the cir- K
le. The compact ring of sturdy little u

>lack porkers slowly moved down the w

oad, never faltering, but constantly hi
:eepirig up their war grunt. As they fi;
Kissed mo at about twenty five yards. I m
ebuked the covote with an ounce of No. fi
0 bird shot, lie suddenly lost interest "J
n pork, and retired to the hills to hunt h
;ick rabbits. I never had any anxiety tl
ibout ray pigs after that. ti
Oice 1 lrailt a pen tor 100 stoek hogs

>y \ deep pond of water. I ran the
ence out into the pond to where the
vat^r wns live feet deep; then I took /
ogs and, chaining them together, ,

troichcd them between the ends of the
ence. This made a pen with a big pond 2
n it, and the pigs could not get out unessthey dived under the logs. I was ci

aised in the l>elief that a pig could not a

iwim. The hogs were driven to the al

>en, put in, and, as I had self-feeding a

orn-oins that were full, I flattered my- ^
lelf that I was rid of the personal care of 1
hose hogs until butchering time. The ^
esult was that they became such expert "

livers that they were never in the pen.
rhey would swim, out to the logs and a'

live under. If I went to the pen on T
lorscback, accompanied by ray dog, I ti
vould gather them up by setting the c<

log on tliem, make them all jump into a

lie pond, swim to the log, plunge under o:
t and swim ashore into their pen. There
he dog dared not follow.
The courage of a sow with young in

ler nest is something wonderful. No .

villi animal that walks on Kansas soil
ft* 11 i IK

:an drive her from them, sue win tue ~

n defense of her pigs, and the wolf
loesn't live that can get the better of a -v'
azor-back sow. She will always eat T
oung pigs, provided they are not her Jc
»wn. Tier own she never eats. The 8J
)igs of any other sow slie considers ]e- "

;itiniate food, and she will eat them up
o the time that they are three weeks c<

dd; and any other sow in turn will eat 01

ler pigs. The sows regard each other c:

vitli an evil eye. Distrust, doubt, un- P
ertainty reign everywhere until the tt

iigs are quick ami active. Then the h
riendly family relations are resumed, b
t is strange, but I have never seen a w

loar eat young pigs, and I have had all C
-inrla A>.\m tlin lil/iniliul 44 wiml-qnlit- 111
ers'' to the pure Berkshires.and I never J
md a pig eaten by one of them.

How a Toad Undresses. al
A gentleman sends to an agricultural bc

lapcr an amusing description of "How a vi
'oad takes off his Coat and Pants." He w

ays he has seen one do it, and a friend has a

een another do the same thing in the sam b;
ray: *c<
"About the middle of July I found a ei

oad on a hill of melons, and not wanting is
iim to leave, 1 hoed around him; he ap- n<

eared sluggish and not inclined to move, ai

Vesently I observed him pressing his el- pi
ows against his sides, and rubbing down- s[
rard. He appeared so singular that I fr
ratched to see what he was up to. After a tn
cw smart rubs his skin began to burst open ct
traight along his back. Now, said I, si
Id fellow, you have done it; but he an- a,
eared to be unconcerned, and kept on ruo- ir
ing until he had worked all his skin into w

olds on his sides nnd hips; then grasping re
ne hind leg with both his hands, he hauled
ift'cne lepoi his pants the same as anybody
rould, then stripped the other hind leg in
he same way. He then took this cast- fj
IF cuticle forward between his fore legs into J
lis uiouth and swallowed it; then, by rais- a]

ng and lowering his head, swallowing as

lis head came down, he stripped off the skin q
inderneath until it came to his fore legs, f(
md then grasping one of these with the op- j,
>ositehand, by considerable pulling at ripped
iff the skin ; changing hands, he stripped jr
he other, and by a slight motion of the (j
lead, and all the while swallowing, he drew Kj
t from the neck and swallowed the whole
.""he operation seemed an agreeable one and |f
centtied but a short time. t

" w

The Andre Monument. p
Mr. Cyrils V.\ Field has purchased the c'

and at Tappan, X. Y., where Major John w

Lndre was executed October 2, 1780, and is C(

laving prepared to be placed on the same a P
tone, on the front of which will be.in- 01

cribed: 01

Horc <Uo<l, October 2. 1780.
Major JOHN ANDRE, ot iho British Army,

who, entering the American lines
on a secret mission to Benedict Arnold,

for the surrender of West Point, ,

:as taken prisouer, tried and condemned as a spy. °J
Ilia death, li

though according to iho steru code of war, «l
moved even his enemies to pity,
and both armies mourned the fate a

Ql one PU JOUIIK uuu m> Uiuiu. .

u 1821 his remains were removed to Westminster n.
Abbey.

A hundred years after his executionP
citizen of the state* against >vbich bo fonght t(
placed this stone above the spot where lie lay ;

Not to perpetuate the record of strife,
But in token of those better sentimeuts rc

Which have since united two nations, h
One in race, in language, and in religion: p

With the earnest hope that (hit friendly uuion
Will nevt r be broken. ; C1

.Arthur J'enrhgn Stanley, Dean of Westminster. b
f On the back, j J w

uut lacrymte reruw et. nicuteiu mortnlln tangtint.
Virgil, fKneid 1, fiij. P

On the left side.] j flj
"The spy of tne neutral ground,

Who died as ho had lived, j
Devoted to the service of his country." j j1

.F-nmore Cboj*r, 11

f On the right tiOe.l j (1
" Ho was more unfortunate than criminal:
An accomplished man ami gallant officer."' "

. ft'toiv U'a*hinyton. (J
He died universally esteemed and universally li

regretted." ! .1
.Alexnnrftr lltnniUun. ,k

f?'
Summer Vacations. I d

Summer vacations have now become a

icrmanent institution: yet they are of
omparatively recent origin. Our an-1
estors never thought of traveling be-,
rond the limits of their city, village or

(ative valley, except when driven by
heir affairs or their predatory instincts.
tVhat lay beyond the familiar circle of;
heir daily lives was foreign to them, sl

ind rather to be shunned than sought, j
rhc traveler by choice was looked upon fi
is bold and foolhardy. Men and women

ived in narrow groves of their own, l<
ind had no desire to emerge into a larger it
.pace. But times are changed. The
nodern facilities for intercourse and
omnnmieation have greatly enlarged (.
>ur world. In one sense enlarged, in
mother belittled, for while our experiflu-oiio-liripvsnnal travel, books and J1
11w, lU4t'Un<* I" F J

tlie reports of friends, has brought the J1
listant near and interwoven it with the '

issoeiations of daily life, it has drained "

iway the sources of mystery which fed £
the imagination of our ancestors, and *

?omnensutod the littleness of their actual!
world with indefinite conceptions of the 1
mslncss and wonderful nature of the c
world that encircled it. If the eartfl, as li
tliey conceived it, was uat to us, in x

mother sense, it is still flatter. Still, t
>ur new way is an improvement uponfi
the old, for man needs variety of thought r
ind action to perfect his intellectual r
nature. I d

TIMELY TOPICS.

The so-called " Horse Communities " of
lussia flourish in all cities where there are

niversitieg. Most of the poorer students,
ho are free from prejudices, live upon
orse-flesh, which can be procured at onefththe price of beef. It is the custom of
ich students to board in parties of from
ve to twenty, and hence the name of
Florae Communities." So many Nihilists
ave been found in these communities that
le horse-meat eaters are liable to prosecuonby the government.
T'-» C'Kn.nl-oaa TL-ifli n rviniiliitinn r>f
a ut; vuvivi*wcj ii « --

»9,000,support two seminaries, male and
:raale respectively, an orphan asylum, a

eaf and dumb asylum and seventy-four
>mmon schools, havingin all 3,000 pupils,
hey annually expend for purposes of eduition$79,000. The seminaries and asylums
re in brick buildings, with three stories
nd a basement, and are quite handsome
nd commodious. They were erected at a

)st of $40,000 each. The Creeks number
4,260, have twenty-eight public schools and
vo mission schools, with 1,200 pupils, costig$23,000. The Choctaws, numbering
5,000, have fifty-five -schools and one

caderay, costing $29,000, with 1,200 pupils,
he Chick8awa, numbering 5,800, have
velve public schools and one academy,
3sting $21,000, with 400 pupils. The Scmioleshave five schools, with an attendance
f 180, for^which they pay annually $2,800.

The " Loyal Sons of America" is the
tie of an organization which was founded
i 1871, and now lays claim to ten thousand

^ " * ~ "f 4 Un TT r» !
iCUJUtrin in uiucicrut pmio ui iuc vu*wu.

lie members are all American-born boys or

oung men between sixteen and twenty-six
ears of age, and their professed object is to
tin the American youths together " by the
olden band of fidelity and love." To quote
leir constitution, " what we desire to do is
> organize in every town and city in the
juntry a lodge where the strict principles
E justice, honor and noble deeds will be
irried out, and prepare ourselves for any
osition oi trust we shall be called upon
> fill." They have a constitution and bylwp,and " wigwams'' in New York, Brookrn,Boston and other large cities. The first
igwam was established at Medusa, near

oxsackie, and the association intends to
old a grand encampment the next 4th ol
ly.

Acaseinwhich a romantic girl played
a important part is narrated in the Mismripapers. She, with other ladies, were

isiting the penitentiary at Jefferson City,
hen ehe was struck with the appearnnceof
youthful convict, and his story was told
jt the warden. When a boy just out of
)llcg3 he had become implicated in the
ubezzlement of trust funds, for which his
imily disowned him. Believing him inDcent,the story kindled her enthusiasm,
ad an introduction was foliowe'd by
romises to correspond. This she did in
»ite of .the remonstrances of herfamily and
iends, and before his term of imprisonlentexpired she had engaged to marry the
mvict. The day he was to be liberated
ic appeared in a carriage at the entrance,
ad both parties were ready for an entrancigconsummation of their fondest hopes,
hen a horrid old unromantic officer arretedthe embezzler on another indictment.

It has hitherto been the custom of georaphersto give the palm to Borneo as the
irgest island in the world, but, according to
le Popular Science Monthly, this is decidedly

"" A notimifo fAiinrlorl ran
II CIil/1. A taiCIUl VTiiuiuWj tvu.iMxu

ie most recent maps, shows that New
uinea is considerably the larger, and must
>r the future be accorded the first place,
i shape this island differs greatly from
orneo, being irregular and much extended
i a north-northwest and a south-southeast
irection, so that its greatest length is little
tort of 1,500 miles, a distance as great as

ie whole width of Australia from Adelideto Port Darwin, or of Europe from
ondon to Constantinople. Its greatest
idth is 410 miles; and, omitting the great
eninsulas which form its two extremeties,
ie central mass is about 700 miles long
ith an average width of 320 miles, a

juntry about the size of the Austrian em,
ire, and, with the exception oi the course
[ one long river, an absolute blank upon
ur maps.''

The Health of Printers.
In the course of a lecture on the " Efteets

[ Occupations upon Health," recently Severednt Leipsic by Dr. Heubner, he drew
ttention to the frequency of lead-poisoning
mong typefounders, compositors and prcsslen.In Leipsic itself, the great metropolis
f the German book trade, seventy-seven
er cent, of all who are thus affected belong
> the trades enumerated. Typefounders
re poisoned by inhaling the fumes of the
ictal, while compositors and pressmen inaleminute particles of the same material,
'raught with still greater danger is, howver,the frequent practice of compositors of
r nging their type-stained hands in contact
ith their lips or keeping eatables in comosing-rooms,etc. The great preventives
gainst all such chronic poisoning are cleanness,both of person and in the work-room,
nd ample ventilation by the frcquentopenjgof windows, etc. As regards lung
iseases, too, printers compare favorably
ith most other trades, the proportion of
oaths from this cause* being exceptionally
trge. The one safeguard against this
anger also is ventilation, which, as we all
now, is sadly neglected in printing-officis
enerally by rearon 01 me aimosi uiuwuai

read of draughts.

"Editorial Ediflers."
A lawyer keeps his own counsel.
Not hard to take.Garden sauce.

A pretty coniseat.A number one

lipper.
Whoop skirts are much worn on the
ontier.
Fair one. if you don't want some felnvto steal your heart, you must steel

; yourself.
A perpetual-motion watching machine
-A mother with several marriageable
auditors.
It is really amusing to examine the
laps of the different railway lines, and
ncl on each one their own road eonvonmtlyrepresented as direct "as the
ird flies," and all competing lines
rooked as a ram's horn or the streets of
loston.
The editor who wrote what he inendedto be a complimentary paragraph
oncoming a battle-scarred soldier, who
tad honored his sanctum with a call,
/as exasperated beyond measure on

aking up his paper the following mornng,and seeing his fine effort utterly
uined by the intelligent compositor
naking it read, a. " battle-scared sol«.n '....j
Iter. .L/llCugv .

0

ADVEBT1SIXO HATESl

Tot. 1 Id. col % col. 1 col.

1 Week. 9 1.00 9 5.00 i 9.00 915.00
2 " 1.76 7.50 12.26 20.00
8 " 2.50 9.C0 15.25 24.00
4 " 8 00 10.50 18 00 27.50
6 " 8.60 11.75 20.50 31.00

6 « 4.00 12 50 22.75 34.00
7 " 4 50 13.25 24.75 87.n0
8 " 6.00 14.00 26.00 40 00

8 month*. 6.50 17.00 82.00 60.00
4 " 7.60 19.00 89.50 69.00
6 " 8.50 24.00 48.00 84.00

9" I if OUI ou.uui os.uviiuo.w

12 " | 10.25| 85.001 ea.OO'lM.OO
Transient advertisements must be aooom

panied with the cash to instfre insertion.

The Morning: Comes Before the Sun.
Slow buds the pink duwn like a rose

From out night's gay and cloudy sheath,
Softly and still it grows and grows,

Petal by petal, leaf by leaf,
Each sleep-imprisoned creature breaks

Its dreamy fetters one by one,
And love awakes, and labor wakes.
The morning comes before the sun

What is this message from the light
So fairer far than light can be?

Youth stands a tiptoe, eager, bright,
In haste the risen sun to see;

iill: CI1K& IIIJIibu >,

Count tlie charmed moments as theyrur.
It is liie's best and fairest part,
This morning hour before the sun.

When once thy day shall burst to flower,
"When once the sun shall climb the sky

And busy hour by busy hour
The urgent noontide draws anigh,

When the long shadows creep abreast
To dim the happy task half tone,

Thou wilt recall this pause of rest,
This morning hush before the sun.

To each one dawning and one dew
One fresh young hour is given by fate,

One rose flush on the early blueBenot impatient then, but wait!

Clasp the sweet peace on earth and sky
By midnight angels woven and spun,

Better than day its prophecy.
The morning comes before the sun.

.Susan Coolidg*.

ITEMS OF INTEREST.

A cawtious bird.The crow.
» " »_ irf

A calico nop.a tanners wiie gening
dinner for harvest hands.

It underwent a change. The cargo
that was thrown overboard.

It is always well to be prepared for fires
whether we have them or not.

If you have a fine toned piano keep it
free from dust to preserve its quality.
The base ball season is fairly opened.

Flies are already seen around our office.
Scientists believe that the lightningrodprinciple was understood ana applied

500 years B. C.
Boston Corbett, who shot John Wilkes

Booth, is represented to be# extremely
poor and out of employment.
So late as the reign of Henry VIII.,

not a cabbage, carrot, turnip or other
edible root was grown in England.
According to the most recent calculations.thoseof Peterman.the population*

-< ..1 i.-i «..u !0 i aoj noo nnn
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A Grand International Exposition is
to be held at Moscow next year. One at
the city of Mexico, and one in Australia.
There are said to be 2,000,000 or 3,000,000people in France who eat no bread,

subsisting on chestnuts and vegetables.
Coffee and tea do not have the same

effect on every one. Some they render
wakeful, and la some thgy prove a gentle
anodyne.
An ingenious instrument has been inventedby the use of which the action of

the pulse is actually measured and photographed.
Picayune: Life is but a span. Marriagea double team. Youth wedded .to

old age is a tandem. A cross old bachelor
is single and sulky.
There are 3,800 species of grasses, only

about a dozen or lifteen of which are

ranked among the cultivated or more

highly nutritious kinds.
Saying that he "took it for a lark"

was not held by thejustice to be a sufficientplea in bar of iudgment, in the
case of a boy whole stole a pigeon.

rMAMAlt nvn nnf vnf tirnH
J.lit! JCIUIIVJI puwauwj mv MW JVK I.«4V««

oi shuttling about in wooden shoos, and
France produces about four million pair
yearly. They arc very economical and
keep the feet dry. The best are made
of maple, and in provincial towns, ladies
often wear them.
The men engaged in cleaning Monumentalpark, Cleveland, of the debris

and rubbish, while taking down the sparrows'nests in the trees came across one
in which they found a §5 bill neatly
woven. The money was crumpled, but
good, and the half-dozen men quietly
"divided" and went into the task with
renewed zeal, expecting to lind a few
more bills hidden away somewhere in
the nests. Strange to say, they found a

lady's tine gold chain in another, and a

number of other curiosities of less value.

An Extraordinary Scene.
Tl.roa vp.irs flrrr. a vouner Christian

Maronite in Turke0»killed a Musselman in
a hot-headed quarrel. After lying ever

since in prison the mother of the victim
came forward last February and insisted on

his being sentenced to death. "What followedthe Constantinople correspondent of
the Philadelphia Press thus describes: "As
the crime was proven according to the local
judicial forms, she obtained from Midhat
Pasha, the governor of Syria, a finnan for
the execution, ar.d a day was fixed for the
hanging. In vain the notables of all creeds
and races, Musselmans and Christians, appealedto the old woman to be merciful, for
upon her word depended the life of the
Maronite. They represented to her that if
he did do the deed it might have been in
self defence; that at any rate his guilt was

not perfectly clear; that he had already
grievously sufibred in body and mind by

1 ' ' " i.i . v 1
his imprisonment, ana mat tne peopie 01

Beyrout did not want a capital execution
in their midst. Neitherthe Turkish ulemas,
the Greek and Armenian bishops, or the
Turkish officials could 6often the obdurate
heart of this cruel woman. ' I have the
firman for his execution,' she said, ' and his
fate is in my hands. I will not spare him.
In the night of February 5th, three hours
after midnight, he was taken from his cell
and led to the place of execution. An immensecrowd of people gathered around the
scaffold. There took place a scene of the
most extraordinary kind. The woman was

told by the executioner that the man's relativeswere ready to pay her any sum in their
power if she would, as custom authorized,
allow him to go free on the payment of
blood money. She shrieked and foamed for
renwanrp. For an hour and more she re-

fured to be merciful, notwithstanding the
entreaties of the ma*3 of men, women and
children. In the meanwhile the yonng
man stood on the gallows with the halter
about his neck, lr. mbling for his life.
Finally, worn out by <he prayers of the people,and tempted by tl e high figure to which
the relatives of the Maronite had run u

V.S.1 fr>f I ia lifu cl,p rrmaainfpH fn appmt.

$600 as blood money. The hangman let go
his ho'd of his expected victim, and handed
him cv.'r to his relative®, who carried him
ofl amid the acclamations of the specta'ors


